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GOLLY WOULDN'T
YA LKE TO HAvVE
NECK AS LONG

SoMe

[(HEN WHEN YA
SWALLERD

JUST THINKW
+ow LoNGe You
Cqu;ASTE

CE CREAM,

YA EIKE To HAave
17T, dut 7

r-u::cmmzi THooP

‘POTHE YA SOTTA
MOURTULL OF HoT

and the Ride Home

UTH Hee How
FAR A HOT NOODLE
WouLd Have TA
THLIDE BEFOFE
N GOT IT THWALLERED

NUFEIN DoiN

I'D
AVVER Have

YOU SEE, AXEL DIDN'T WANT THIS LABT PICTU'IIE 'I‘AKEN

T THE SoAk INTo YER THICK HEAD!
¥ YOU Do ANY THING TODAY TO
ElLM YOU'RE GOMNA

K
ﬁ*fuu su.oc.u. I_‘%D

Shol. THE

A 3 ARE ALONE

UNTIL SHE

OVeR TO 'THE TREE ﬂND
WAIT Tl T™HE Gl COMES
AND PLE“& WITH You. You

THE PICTURE
29?8&!’6

-t

ARIQAT IN ME.
snuln -DOU

By L. W. Ford
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E PLEADED
AND @G0T
(1]

ND hn." mid Mr. Jmhlnl
proudly, as with Mr. Jarr,

-wall,

“"Howdy do, commissioner?”" ¢ho-
ruud the lsaning bread line.

“Howdy do, commissioner?' replied
Mr, Jonkine, affably, and he threw
back his coat nnd llplufld Illa lﬂld
badge, while all

Iomrl lhuw hek thelr ll“l
ed their badges.

show
"You see, the weather not
commissioners are

sovers, the :l at
their offices,” sxpiained .lclhuu. only
8 bookkesper in Mr, Jarr's office, but
hore in 'I:.'rl Malaria a fire cominis-
sioner with n real gold badge.

“Their oMces wre on the sidowalk
in front of the City Hall, then?' re-
marked Mr. Jarr as they passed on,

“Sure, there's too many commis
sloners to getl into the City Hall" ros
plied Jenkins. “The commissioners
that hold over have thelr
agninst the south wall, where It b
warm and sunny; the nowly a nt-
od som ners must take the east

shifting of offlesa.”

“What .U. all wali for?'
M.Er M "

In summa:, however, there is & |
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Office Holding in East Malaria
Seems to Be a Popular Pastime.
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‘“Yes, for theeBoard of Health,"” ex-
plained Mr. Jenkine. *“The Iladies of
the Civie Club complain If they see

n fiy in & butcher shop, and the
H th Commissioners send the OM.

mis- | vlal Fly Catcher and hu assistant to

catch it and destroy u
—_ “wwf.:lm ™

some poor ¥y %

uired.

q

“There's a big row then, sspecially
it it is & pot fiy for & large family
of children, but the hdin of the Clv-
le Club keep up the mad-fly crusade
oot the same."

"The commissioners gel no remun-
ergtion then?" Mr, Jarr went on.

“No,” the salaried city jobs only
rn to commuters who have business

m-uu in the big city. This re-

them of pestered bere

ll llu City Hull by taxpayers com-
plaining about the trolley service. Dut
every commissioner gels a badgo’
And Mr. Jo.hlm bent his head over

and is badge ly.
was gl tlorlu wldom L)

t he was
s commissionsr. In his eu- it ad-

Lelongs
llr- Jarr in-

i A

to| & long,

‘e ghortly, and all the fAre
It hint

house was fitted up before thi vol-
unteer firemen destroyed the furn-
ture with axes sre the devouring
fiames oould reach It.

“And here we are at East Malaria
Hook and Ladder No. 1! cried Mr.
Jenkina prouciy, and he pointed to
ow, rakish bullding at the

“Looks to me ke a bowling alley,”
sald Mr. Jarr.

“Well, um-~er, 1 balleve IL was &
bowling alley,” Mr. Jenkins ad-
mitted. “You msee, when we Fire
Commiissioners went to Byracuse to
select the apparatus—and got the
best that money could buy—w . found
when the ninety-foot aartal truck was
delilvered that no engine house In
town would hold it. Fortunately the
Elite Bov. ling Alley was in the ha
of a recelver, and It was rumered
it would take lnuulbqntnulhn
keepin it ﬂ l'."
o8 an eye on it and dropping &

gnt the fire should be sarly in
tho evening, on & nice dry night, w .I

ina f havi
-&,..n...u.i"&& o "‘
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cost of bullding a truck house,” re-
marked Mr. Jarr.

“Yes, and there's a big kick smong
the local carpenters and bullders,
replied Mr. Jenkins. “However, we'll
have a bond issue and bulld a $50,000
truck house that will ba a pride to
our city, give employment to the labor
element of the reform party und"-—-

“But, If the bowling alley tills the
bill"—— Intorjected Mr, Jarr.

“It docan't Aill tha blll'“ od Mr,
Jenkins, ultllr “"Hark! 's o
fire alarm!"™ he added, “Now you'll
see under what disadvantages East
mmn Hook and Ladder No, 1

And whlh the whistle at the soap
factory Mr., Jarr asfterward
learned), bh- ten long and fourteen
short blasta Mr, Jenkine and Mr. Jarr
ran to the bowling alley truck housoa
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One Good Thing to Get.

HE stock broker was busy -and
nervous, His caller was inaist-
h:lll'll.ll'ld prtﬂ;loulilloe;phlr.d

hi to 'or the broker Im-
wiant And Sonddantial Information.

thl you can do for

MI m&a the ﬁ“ Magasine ot
"ﬂ:..l"'l one ihﬂ.‘ sai? the broker
after & momaent’s thought, “which rou

mnlq_..muvll.lhd
“lﬂll.-

'“'ﬂ-quu:wn
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TThc LDay's Good Stories

Tllomghly Prepared.

¢¢Y HEAR your daughter has gone
l on the stage.”
by "Yo:. she has been engaged

Belasco.
“Goodness! 1 should think you
would hate to have her subjected to
all the temptations of such a life."
“Oh, no, #he's had a full course in
sex hygiene and she has seen all the
ll-l" in which l.llu dangers ot vlul

portrayed.
dur lll that, what llhs III llnl"
be for uMl’?"—-Chlulu Record-

Herald.

“l had break last Sunday,"” mused
the fellow whe uldnm goes to

church,

“You sew; I pot slumnl catalogue
of my old luh::I und In looking
through it [ found that one of my

tes wat (he pastor of a C(‘leve-
cli

Bltllﬂ' Slup.

THINK 1 must have mades &

h, Bo I calied him up. and

mnuu-unwm

I Mltl-m.tnnm‘ htnl
Dy u-.ta on tve
Which I

o
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Well, during the sermon 1 got very
drowsy. I was nodding in the middle
of the sermon, and the parson's wife
touched me on the elbow.
“‘You seem sleepy,’ she whispered.
“‘I'ry some of my smalling salts.’
“*'No thank you,' pays I, ‘I'd rather
sleep!' "—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
~—

No Rip Sieep There.

OE JEFFERBON once played a
one-night engagement as “Rip
Van Winkle" in a small Indiana

wo, ln th- aomhum:hlnh tIlli

er, who,

:;“m: okt tave ek s Bee
t . use, might have the pro-
stor. At 6 o'clock the next morm-

ng Mr, Jefferson was awakened by a

violent thumping on his door. m
had left no “eall” order, but his slesp
was spolled, s0 he gross and soon
before the clerk, indignantly
anding to Iuwlr why he had been

called.

Taking the clerk by the coat lho
Hibarnlan led him to one side and
spid In & whisper: ‘‘He were shnor.
ing like & horse, sorr, and O'd heerd
thobnu.runwhmwmt

&m shla hr‘“hw .F.
rer

HEY, WAITER!
An aged and imbaecile egy
Was served to a diner named
Now, when Gregyg oracked the
He was fesling quits well, i
But as much cant be said for the'
- -




